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Anytime You Want It 


Author's Notes: 


A continuation of Cher Thinks We're A Couple 


Jerry burst into the hotel room with Stone close behind him. "Sean! Yo, Kinney! Wake up!" He moved quickly to 
the bed Sean was sleeping in and nudged it with his knee. 


The drummer woke up and growled, "What the fuck, Jerry?" 
"The building's on fire, dude! Hurry up!" 
Stone snickered as he started to take his jacket off. 


Sean jumped up, looking wildly around the room. 


Jerry laughed. "Just kidding. You gotta go sleep with McCready. | have a date." 


As Sean groaned and rubbed his eyes, he mumbled, "Don't care. I'll sleep through all her," He raised his voice to 


high pitched wail. "Oh, my God! It's so big!" 

Jerry grinned at Stone, who was now blushing bright red 

"Wait, if | gotta go, why's he get to stay?" Sean pointed at Stone. 

Jerry pushed Stone's room key into Sean's hand. "Because he's my date. Go" 
Stone giggled. "I mean if you really want to stay." 

The drummer smirked. “I kind of do, actually 


"You're going" Jerry pushed him toward the door. With a final shove, he gave Sean a look of apology and then 


closed the door in his face, turning the deadbolt. "Now, where were we?" 


Stone grinned as he toed off his sneakers. "In the car, your mouth was on my neck and your hand was in my 


jeans. I'll happily accept anything remotely like that now." 


As he crossed the room toward the other man, Jerry replied, "How about my mouth in your jeans and my 
hand on your neck?" He scowled. "Wait." 


Stone giggled. "Might be easier if | just take them off" 
Nodding, Jerry agreed. 
As Stone began to open his pants, he laughed. "You could maybe take yours off, too." 


"Thought I'd watch you first. Maybe you could dance for me like before. Don't think | didn't notice you shaking 


that ass for me." 

"That was for Cher." 

"Ah" 

As he grinned at Jerry, Stone pulled his shirt up, holding it under his chin, and pushed his jeans down" 
“Still not dancing." 


"| need music!" 


Jerry sang, "It's raining men! Hallelujah! Its raining men! Yeah, yeah!" 


Stone broke down into giggles as he tried to pull his jeans off. He lost his balance and started to hop around. 


Jerry rushed forward and caught him in his arms. 
"What are you, drunk?" 

Stone nodded. "Pretty sure. You?" 

"Nah." Jerry grinned. 

"Good" Stone started nodding his head. "One of us should be responsible.” 
"And that one is me?" Jerry laughed. 

"Mmhmm." 

"Oh. Okay" 

"Jerry?" Stone's voice dropped into a husky whisper. 
"Yes, Stoney?" 

"You should kiss me and then take your clothes off." 


"| should? | mean," He nodded. "You're right. | should" He clutched Stone closer, bringing him in tight against his 
chest. "So hot," Jerry murmured before pressing his parted lips to Stone's. 


With his arms wound around Jerry's neck, Stone eagerly kissed him back, opening his mouth and sliding his 
tongue into Jerry's, moaning softly. He turned until he felt the bed against the back of his legs and then simply 
fell back onto it, pulling Jerry with him. 


"Fuck! Stoney!" Jerry yelled in surprise, narrowly avoiding biting Stone's tongue in the fall. "Careful, baby." He 


smiled and gave Stone a quick kiss. "How am | supposed to take my clothes off now?" 

Stone wriggled underneath him as he tried to pull his own shirt off 

"Didn't think this through, did you?" Jerry laughed 

"Shut up and help me!" Stone yelled from under his shirt where he had it stuck over his head 


Jerry laughed harder. "Maybe I'll leave you like that while | put my mouth on this." He gently cupped Stone's 
cock through his shorts. 


With a loud gasp, Stone squirmed some more. "No! | want to watch!" 
Very gently, Jerry lifted the shirt over Stone's head and helped him pull his arms free. Stone tossed the shirt 
aside and lifted his head as Jerry started to move down. He pressed warm, wet kisses to Stone's chest while 


he worked his fingers into the fly of his shorts. 


Stone pushed himself up on his elbows and gazed down at Jerry. "Fuck, Jerry. Yes." He sighed as he tilted his 
head back. With parted lips, he continued to moan as he gazed up at the ceiling. 


Jerry's mouth was now at his navel and he dipped the tip of his tongue into it, making Stone hiss and squirm. 
"Tickles!" 

‘Its supposed to," Jerry purred as he pulled his hand out of Stone's shorts. 

Stone picked his head up and stared, wild-eyed, with his mouth hanging open. "No! Why'd you stop!?" 


"So | can take them off of you. "Don't panic." Jerry giggled and started t pull Stone's shorts off of his hips. 
"Lift this little ass up for me." 


Thrusting his hips into the air, Stone lifted up off the bed a bit while Jerry pulled his shorts off. 


"Damn" He licked his lips, gazing at the beautiful body laid out before him. Jerry slowly got to his feet and 
lifted one foot up to pull off his shoe. He dropped the shoe to the floor and did the same with the other. 


Stone watched him closely. "Dance for me!" 
With a smirk, Jerry replied, "No music." 
Stone started to sing. "When the night has come and the land is dark and the moon is the only light we'll see." 


With a strange look, Jerry started to unbutton his shirt. Unable to resist, he joined in. "No, | won't be afraid. 
Oh, | won't be afraid. Just as long as you stand, stand by me." 


Stone laughed as he belted out, at the top of his lungs, "So darling, darling, stand by me. Oh, stand by me." 
Jerry shook his head as he pulled his shirt off and tossed it at Stone. It hit him in the face and muffled his 
shout-singing somewhat. Jerry opened the button and zipper on his jeans as he watched Stone press a hand 


against his shirt and take a deep breath. 


"Smells so fucking good" He groaned as he moved Jerry's shirt to his crotch and rubbed his dick against it. 


"Oh, my God," Jerry murmured. "You are fucked up." 


Stone giggled as he rolled over, stuffing the shirt under his hips. He turned to look at Jerry over his shoulder 
as he rolled his hips, pretending to fuck it. 


"Holy shit" Jerry pulled a hand back and slapped Stone's ass, making him scream in surprise. 
"Jerry!" 


With a snicker, Jerry pushed his jeans and shorts down and stepped out of them. He grasped Stone's hips as 
he climbed back up on the bed behind him. "Keep moving like that, you sexy little fucker." 


"Don't smack me again!" 

"| make no promises." 

Stone glared at Jerry but started to move, anyway. He rolled his hips, sliding his dick against Jerry's shirt. 
When he rocked back, his ass slid against Jerry's cock, making the blonde man moan, Stone grinned and moved 
faster, pushing back harder. "Want to put it in?" He asked. 


Jerry's eyes snapped open. "It. In you?" He barely choked out. 


With a laugh, Stone asked, "Do you see anybody else in here practically begging for your cock? | know you're 
used to two or three at a time." 


"You're serious? You want me to fuck you" 

“Yost 

"But ." Jerry wasn't quite sure why he was so dumbfounded. But he was. 
"Yes, in my but! 

"Jesus, Stoney’ 

He wiggled his hips back and forth, enticing Jerry. "You know you want to’ 


That earned him another slap and when he rolled forward from the impact, Jerry grabbed his ass with both 
hands and squeezed hard. 


"Jerry!" 


"Yes?" 


"Stop fucking slapping me!" 

"Okay, so you're not into spanking. That's all you had to say!" 

‘lam saying it! No more slapping my ass. | mean it. Although a little one here and there is okay, | guess, but - 
Jerry rolled his eyes as Stone went on and on. He dipped his head as his hands spread Stone's ass cheeks, and 
he licked a long, wet trail from his balls to his hole." 

"- fuck" Stone yelped. "Jesus, Jerry!" 

"If you don't shut up, l'm going to gag you." 

"Do that again" 

"Gag you?" 

"No! Lick me!" 

Slower, Jerry licked his ass, flicking his tongue over Stone's hole. 

Now, he purred, positively melting into the bed. "More." 

With a little chuckle, Jerry gave Stone a much softer, little slap. "Like that, huh?" 


"Mmhmm. Lick it," Stone moaned as he arched his back, pushing his ass out. He even reached one hand back 


and pulled on a cheek, opening himself for Jerry. 

"Very helpful. Thank you." Jerry told him as he pushed his face against Stone's ass, licking and lapping at his 
hole. He wet a finger and started teasing him, slowly circling it around his tightly clenched opening, coaxing 
Stone to relax and open up. 

Stone grunted in frustration as he moved, trying to get Jerry to push the finger into him. 

"Aw, what's the matter, baby?" 

"Fucking! God, Jerry! Just put it in me!" 


‘Someone is awfully demanding. Relax." 


‘lm fucking horny, thanks to you and Cher!" 


Jerry roared. "Cher got you horny? Wow. | mean, | can see it -" 

Stone growled and flipped over onto his back. He reached for jerry and yanked him down, on top of him, locking 
his legs around Jerry's hips. Jerry screamed in laughter as he was pulled down. He was silenced quite abruptly 
when Stone sealed his lips to Jerry's in a long, rough kiss. Jerry broke the kiss and then struggled to free 
himself from Stone's death grip. 

I'm gonna take care of you, | promise. Be patient.” 

"No!" 

Jerry gave him a stern look. "Be patient, Stoney. | want to make you feel good." 


"By teasing me? | want you to fuck me!" 


Jerry smiled. "No, baby. I'm not teasing you. Okay, I'm teasing you a little. But | want to get your tight little 


pussy ready for me." 

Stone gasped at the word. "Say that again’ 

With a dirty little smirk, Jerry whispered, "Want to get that sweet pussy open and ready for my big cock." 
"Fuck," Stone sighed. His grip on Jerry loosened. 

"Good, baby." 

Once he had Stone writhing and begging for him, Jerry covered his dick with lube and very slowly pushed into 
Stone. He waited for him to scream or wince or try to push him off, but Stone only purred and gave Jerry a 
hazy smile. 


"Oh, my God! It's so big!" He teased. 


"But I'm only halfway in" Jerry smirked. He took an agonizingly long time to pull out and then pushed harder, 
sending his dick deeper. 


This time, Stone did cry out. "Fuck!" 
"What's wrong, baby?" Jerry playfully mocked him. 
"Fuck! Okay, okay. Again." Stone panted. 


Jerry leaned down and kissed his cheek. "So fucking tight. You feel so good." He murmured as he moved slowly. 


"Gonna make me come with this sweet, tight, little pussy?" 
"God, keep saying that. I'm gonna come, too 

"Stoney likes dirty talk Hl keep that in mind’ 

"For next time?" 


"Mmm, for next time. Such a dirty little slut. Why don't you turn over and put that pussy back up in the air 


for me?" Jerry pulled out and gave Stone room to move. 


As he turned over, Stone reached back and pushed his long middle finger into his hole, making Jerry gasp and 


moan. 
"Fuck, Stoney. You are incredible!" 


"I think you should come in this pussy. Wreck it and fill it with your hot load" Stone blushed at his own 
attempt at dirty talk. 


Jerry bit his lip and groaned. "Fuck me." 
"| can do that, too." 


He pulled Stone's hand out of the way and buried his cock deep. With only a few hard, deep thrusts, he 
reached orgasm and pumped Stone full of his come. Jerry leaned against his back, panting softly. 


"Fuck, baby. Oh, my God. | had no idea what a sexy, little freak you are and | love it!" 

He pulled out and groaned as he watched a drop of his come trickle out and slowly drip down Stone's balls. 
Jerry bent and licked it up before gently slipping his tongue in and lapping up more of his come. He urged Stone 
to roll over again. When he did, Jerry closed his lips over Stone's cock and sucked hard, keeping his own come 


on his tongue. 


"Fuck! Fuck, Jerry! Yes!" Stone howled as he grabbed two hands full of Jerry's hair, yanking on it as he thrust 


himself down Jerry's throat. 

After he emptied his balls into Jerry's mouth, Stone melted into the bed, arms and legs falling limp. Jerry 
slowly pulled off his cock and swallowed. He slid his body alongside Stone's and trailed a hand up, over his 
stomach. 


"Jerry. My God" Stone mumbled. 


‘lm your god? | get that a lot." 


Stone turned his head to look at him. "I can see why." 

He shrugged a shoulder and affected a sweet smile. "What can | say?" 

"You're fucking unbelievable." 

"Again, | -" 

"Get that a lot" 

"Mmhmm" 

Stone gently wrapped his fist around Jerry's spent, limp cock. "Can | get that a lot?" 


"Any time you want it, its all yours." 


